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A Deligtfully Refi

Rich, Wherei

By Robert W. Chamber,1
Autber of the lightbag Obaess The
MaM at Ares; Ma of Paradbes
The Dark Star and Other SN
ris of Intertiaaml Fame.
N that magic land, where trous-
seaux are assembled and gar-
nered by pretty brides to be,

Gilvette lingered, fascinated; but
her rapid, intelligent survey was

only preliminary as yet. Sh and
Diana were merely en vidette; of-
ficial Inspection and an advance in
force would follow later.

But, oh, the jewels and the furs
and the lovely laces and the heav-
enly hats!
Every shop was now in full

swing toward the culminating,
scintillating transformation of
Christmas; the avenue was crowd.
ed with flashing automobiles and
carriages, the florists' windows
were beautiful, the sidewalks
crowded.
Men sold violets everywhere at

street corners or offered enor-
mous, orange-tinted chrysanthe-
anum, nodding on long stems;
giant policemen on foot kept busy
ward at every crossing; supero
snounted police calmly stemmed
the twin torrents and, with lifted
band, quieted the maelstrom.
Far to the south, in snowy

magnificence against the sky, the
huge marble tower brooded un-
der its golden lantern above the
city's roar; northward the naked
trees of the park turned ruddy
and golden in the eye of the level
sun.
And all of it the two young

girls beheld and part of it they
were-sometimes afoot in the
throng, sometimes in their limou-
sine, looking out with enchanted
eyes upon all this magic--magic
only, alas! to the unspoiled eyes
of youth.
From time to time Silvette had

stopped at any convenient place
to telephone Edgerton, calling him
tip at his various pointi of pos-
sible contact. She had tele-
graphed him the morning that
they left Adriutha, which was the
day before, but, as time passed, it
became evident that he had not
yet received the telegram.
Some days aro he hal gone to

Pittsburgh at Mr. Dineen's sug-
gestion. On his way back he was
to stop at Philadelphia and Jer-
sey City.

Riivett said at luncheon that
hed probably return to his rooms

before dining and find their tele-
gram In time to Join them at the
Plaza for dinner.
But he didn't come, nor did any

word arrive from him, and Silv-
ette and Jack went off to the
New Theater to see "The Thun-
derbolt" matchlessly staged and
acted in a matchless theater; and
Rivett offered to take Diana. any-
where.
But the girl was sick at heart

ender her smiling, feverisn gay-
ety, and the brilliant darkness of
the streets seemed to mock her
as she looked out into them.

Also, there was a chance that
Edgerton might arrive late and
telephone to sonvebody-perhaps
even to her.

It was merely a chance. but her
chances were few these days, and
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my side. I would
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ery month fo
my waibt down
that I could notbe
on my feet half
the tlne. I was
notable to do my
work without
helpIsaw~

ad gave it a fair trial. Now Ia
able to do my work and don't evee
have a backache every month. I can-
not praise yourVeget able Conun
enough and highly recommendi it to
those who have troubles like mine. I
am willing for these facts tobe used
as atestimonialto lead all whosufer
with female troubles, as Idid, to the

figtradto health."-Mrs. LULAhimBox48, Fulton, Arkansas.
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she durst not pass one by, no
matter how unlikely it looked.
So she thanked Mr. Rivett, and

preferred her room in the pretty
suite to which he had invited
Silvette and herself; and there
she sat in her silken dinner gown.
sunk into the yelvety depths of a

chair, watching the city lights
from the window. Waiting, listen-
ing-always listening with a hope
tbgt died and lived with her un-

quiet breathing; fading flowering,
waxing, waning, dead and alive
between two heartbeats-the hope
forever new-the only living thing
which cannot die while the sad
world endures.
Below her, far below, the lights

of motors ran swiftly like passing
meteors; the lights of carriages
and hapsoms streamed to and fro,
yellower and slower; the lighted
windows of street cars glided
across her line of vision in end-
less, level repetition.
To the west the gemmed facade

of the New Theater sparkled
above the trees; northward the
lighted jewels under the winter
stars.

Into the high silence where she
lay and looked out into the night,
only a faint rumor of the city
mounted from below; a tongue of
flame rustled on the hearth; the
clock ticked.

Suddenly silence was shattered
in her ears; she sprang to her
feet, one hand against, her heart,
her stuned senses deafened by
the clamor of the telephone.
The next instant she was at the

receiver-the receiver pressed con-

vulsively to her ear:
"Yes." she said faintly.

e* * * * *

"Yes: this is Miss Tennant."
* S C * * *

"Yes-Diana Tennant. Who is
it?"

e * a * . .

"Yes; I will hold the wire."
She redted against the shelf, re-

laxing from the tension; thon.
rigid, electrified:
"Yes! Is that you, Jim?"
"Of course!" he replied. -Are

you at the Plas?"
"Yee-all alone. Oh, Jim: I am

so glad to hear your voice!'
"It's bully of you to say it. I'm

delighted to hear yours. T have
just come in and found Silvette's
telegram on my desk. Shall I come
around?"

"Will you?"
She could hear him laughing,

then:
"Watch me," he said. "if the

dust doesn't obscure the spectacle.
I'll be with you in five minutes.
Is that right, Diana?"

"It is perfectly right."
As though dazed she hung up

the receiver in Its nickel wishbonc,
and began walking aimlessly up
and down the room trying to col-
lect her wits and calm her senses

Outwardly composed, inwardly
facing chaos, she threw open the
window and turned her face to the
coolness of the winter stars.
Then behind her the telephone

sounded again. It was only the
announcement of his arrival, and
she closed the door of her room

and went into the pretty parlor,
where a maid was already turning
on the electric lights.
His ring sounded; the mna~d ad-

mitted hi into the outer hail, took
his hat and coat, and ushered him
in. Diana rose to receive him with
smiling composure an the maid re-
tired to the bedroom.
"This Is very prompt of you,

Jim-and promptness is the most
subtle of flatteries. * How
thin and white you look!***
Are you perfectly well?"
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"Perfectly. I need not ask that
question of you, Rose of the
Berkshires!'
"Do I really look well?"
"Flawless and dewy fresh-a

trifle slim, perhaps. Don't they
keep you in pheasants?"
"They do, kind air. It's fashion,

-not slenderness, you behold. Never
mind how its accomplished. But,
Jim, you don't look well. Are they
working you to death?"
"Not so you'd notice my de-

cease," he said laughingly, "I'm in
the game, up to the neck, and
swimming strongly. It's a fine
game, Diana. No doubt genera-
tions of Edgertons on high look
down on me and sing in unison
the Anvil Chorus. It's a great
game--this iron one. The iron is
in me; I'm lanced through and
through-it's flowing in my blood:
it's in my bones. Iron! iron!
There is nothing to compare with
it in all the world, Diana."
"Let me see your arm, Jim."
"Shall I take off my coat an-"
"No; I'll just feel it-very

gently."
"It's mended. Squeeze all you

please."
"Was it here?"
"Higher."
"Here?" I
"Lower."
"Here?"
"Higher."
"Jim, I believe you're just let

ing me fondle your old arm and
waste oceans of sympathy on it'.'
They laughed; he showed her

where the fracture had occurred.
She, gravely curious, explored his
sleeve with timid fingers.

(To Be Continued Monday.)
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THE RHYMING
OPTIMIST
By Alne Michaelis--

Can't Tell When He's
Licked.

IF some enaps stood in .John-
son's' shoes, they d spend
their days despairing. they'd

tell the world their honest views
and give their grievance airing,
while sizzling epithets they'd uwe
would a lot like swearing. r
some chaps shared in Johnson s

luck, they'd soon get sore and bit-
ter; they'd kick and snort. the'y'd
rear and buck, their words would
fry afritter; belike they'd even run
amuck, but he is no such quitter.
For Johnson is the sticking kind
whose patience keeps on thriving,
although mistortune's wildest wind
leaves little else surviving. He
stays right with the daily grind.
still certain of arriving. Yes,
whatsoever breezes blow, you do
not see him kicking; you ncver
hear him sigh: "Yo, ho: for joys
of easy picking!" One useful art
he's mastered, though-the homely
art of sticking. While some would
call him sadly tricked and down
and out and broken, he never hears
the stern edict grim Fate has
often spoken; in fact, he never
knows he's licked, and that's the
winner's token. lowever great
the odds may be that are arrayed
to beat him, Friend .lohnson
simply cannot see the obstacles
that greet him; but sticks right
on from A to Z through cares
that should delete him. Where
other men would cry. "I'm through,
my fighting days are over, my
woes would kill a kangaroo and so
I'll seek for cover!" Bill Johnson
seems as good as new, as glad as
though in clover; so Bill's the sort
I've always picked for every big
endeavor; no pang that fortune
can Inflict can dash his spirts,
ever; Bill Johnson can't tell when
he's licked, and so I call him
clever.
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Lovelorn Advice
-By Beatrice Fairfax
Shall They Mlarry?

I have been going out with
a young man for a year :and a

half. WeO were planning to

marry% thils y-*ar hm; lately his
salary was ,il l i n1' 1% nts to

part Onl Ithaat , t an . a hqse-
no future. I was also thinking
the same way. We are both
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lies in wait for or youi will stumble some day over th, 'in:. corpse
narry-i,! hat- of Love, already cold and stiff, %% ith his ;rol'1
coils front the

crssoce adhstn tl.ta eis
--the emierald- crl crhd ndhs in pls thchat
OUSY. You've engine-like through life. still. For %Nhere the
chin that wills, scales of jealousy rustle there is thp death of
or good and all Love. -NELL BRINKLEY.

Faces and Bronze Old Shoes
W~heni you find )~oor party

shove are ikhatil-v just giveSoulsS ouls theni a coat of tlioriz iiessing.
no matter what tit, original c'olor

By Dr. Wm. McKeever. -black. white gray. You will
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thor and a National Authority
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EACIi Your child to look pen-
jple suiarely in the eve an(
to assume a firm. positive

aspect of countenance when con-

versing with others.
An expressive countenance is -

what we desire in our children, a
face suggesting character and in-I
dividuality. Study, thinking and -

reflection on the purpose of the

to be done will give your child a
__

serious and yet happy facial ex-
pression.
A sense of worth, from being G V

properly appr' tated, will tend to
draw the features of the young
into comielinlt . The baby face., ~~T~
the shrinking countenance and the
nmong early adolescents, and they

all suggest a certain lack of nega.
tiveness of training In self-respect. T
Even if your child is ordinary.

he is decidedly good for something.
Find out what his chief talent is-- Team s nesn
even if it is only whistline a happyof
tune--and praise him for it. Ex.Iwrk t
plain, approve, praise a certain line
of achievemecnt of which your boyo ndn
or girl is most fond and is most
cnpable, and watch the face stiffen
and take on character.

Intelligent people are all the Ccai h
while looking for strong, expres.
sive features, hut such an attr.ie- i osm c
tive face has to be grown through
c'ominied exercise of the mind and
heart. "As one thinkceth in hIs
heart so is lhe.' rnd so also his face ubidn
reflects the inner condition. ~. ~ Js sgo
Much of the most valuable timet

of a promising youth is consumedicostoo fn fa
in studying, thinking. ann.
deciding. noting. AndI that calb.-
for ar fim-s.t .a in -i a positiv" AD
in- not noi --~prt tinss.
An interestinii face is a farcIII'rR B K

with an Idea be-hind it. Lights
and shadows alternately flash Etai
across the viio when one isDRCE ER
dleeply inhrwu' Even anger

o Taiiiiimes ..* i e countenanceBckeE~e
tiauhninog appm-arance if there *
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Mabel Storrs Tkkes tl
Perhaps Rosa Cordo

to Catch I
By Ann Lisle,

661 SUPPOSE Ramon Cordova
will come up bere with
documents-he'll probably

he in a position to take direct ac-
tion against Dick," said Mabel,
thoughtfully, her fingers twisting
at-ihe slip of paper with the sin-
gle line of purple type.
"Suppose Dick has-managed to

go out of town?" I ventured.
dreading to make a more positive
statement.
"Never fear-we'll get Dickie-

boy dead to rights now:" laughed
Mabel crisply.
"Down in the bottom of your

heart, don't you wish he might es-
cape paying. as he must-when
he's taken?" I asked. icedly,
thinking of the pity women have
a way of feeling for criminals
rather than of Mabe's own posi-
tion in the matter.
"No,' she replied. thoughtfully.

'No. I think Dickie himself is
tired of his game of blind-man's
buff. Maybe he doesn't know it.
but I feel that in his own soul he's
so sick of the whole ugly business
he's started that he'd rather pay.
IlIed probably preft-r going to
prison than to go on dodging us-
and justice any longer. And he
might come out-his own man
again. Leaving that match safe
may have been an accident. It
may have been bravado. But it
it-lls the story of his subcoTIs ious
deSire-to end th' 4hase "

'' wish you were right.'' I -e.
plied "I wish he were ready to
face the music. But he a schened
and planned. doubled and lir-
lowed like a fox-and now h-s
gone out of our reat h.

Anine'' gasped Male-h. " You
speoak as I!, .oi we'. Sun(

-I an sue,*. I re-plied Nw-:
"He got away last night
Then I plinged in, startirg with

an account of.iyon's disco try of
the hotel where Dick and Dad i.ee
were stopping and plunging ahead
to tell of the adventure'. of t'ar
lot ta and myself in the tower roui.
wher" we had mounted guard over
Dad Lee so determin'dlv.
"And while we were planted

thete Dick go' away." I ended.
shamefacedly. "I dion't know just
where I slipped up. I bungled
matters hop'le'ssly 'im so miser
able about It that it huits it) face

MINE OF JET
IN UTAH

W HAT In believed to be the
first jet deposit to Ie de-
veloped in the Fnilted

States is now beiig succ essfully
mined in Waynv' counitv, l'tah.
where i'ornt.v mi intralogists dis-
eavered the larget onmercial
body of the mineral known to
exist in the world. say\s Popular
Mechanics. Singularly. discovery
of the jet was accidently made by
a party of miners e'ngaged in as
sessment work for a cupper c om-

pany.
For ages jet has been pri.ed for

iso in orianeniation. The posi
Iility of caring the' mineral into
orraments of rare beauty and deli-
cate workmanship and of giving
the black mineral a beautiful vel-
vety polish has made deposits of
jet widely sought for. Proof of its
age-long use is given lv the dis.
'tovery in harrows of the BronLe
Age of beads, buttons, rings and
other personal ornantuts made
from the mineral. Its occurrence
in Britain is mentioned by a
Roman writer. and it is certain
that it was used in pie-lorian
times.
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ie Cheerful View That
va is Jim's Emissary)ick West.
you-who might have succeeded.
instead of making a botch of things
si I did. I had my big chance to
serve' Jim-and I missed it."

".'heer up. The time simply
isn't ripe to get our friend Dick
yet. I'm sometimes inclined to
wonder 'if wea are fated to get him
until hc's good and ready."

"Yoii liavn't given up hope!" I
iried oxeitedly. "You aren't ready
to acknowliedge defeat? That isn't
like you. Mabel. I won't believe

"You don't have to," she replied.
"I think lick is one of those per-
sons who havse 1(o be allowed plenty
of rope. In the end he'll hang
him sel f.

Ther, wns a brooding quality in
her face. a wAIsttulnesS in her voice.
.\ f r itl. I iik West is the first
man for w hor Mabel ever cared.
aId I don't belioe any real wman
iver otrgots her first love, or gets
to dh, poirat whero she can feel

Itire isn t some saving grace
about him.
SuddnI Mahel put her hand to

itr thralt waIth t gesture which
ai a ugge!ion of terror.
"I N.ish I hidn't maid that, I

- ish I hadn't used those words"'

"Don't be supermtitious becauise
vou'# happened to use a colorful
uxlir ession," I murmured. "And
now let's get back to what another
idiom of our porecious old language
fals ii"wir ?IIuttons." That would
i- his 'ordova person. I take it.
Imo~i. qnav is his name?"

I! mw, I- tamon-it may be
his wife Rosa. It doesn't matter
whic h is c'ninog to us." said Mabel
carelessly. "We can be sure of
ton,- thiii. No one comes all the
rav troin Mexico unless there's
a reil iw'omon to perform. I'll
wag'r thi.imeans the clearing up
of th. w' hi, queer situation down
there. it the oil fields.

' t~ihij'sI'amion-not Rosa.
Wi'ned a uan to help us."
"Y, we (it need a man to help

ti fight itiek West," agreed Ma-
htl. "But as I remember that
hright. vivacious, darling little
humming bird of a Rosa Cordova
I think- she might be able to hit
sote high spot we've overlooked
and do more to undo Dick West
tlan a dozen men."

"I hop" she comes-if she'. so
attraalvi she can accomplish
mireit ri-than there," I stam-
mneri'd i-nscious of my crimson
it nd1111 of Mabel's clear, in
qurrlti aze.

i never known whether or
not she understood the first ugly
antagonism I felt for her in the
days when her stately beauty
nr nite doubly jealous of the
wman .lim had given charge of

hiA aftfairs in my place. Now that
wI ar' frwnds. I'd be ashamed to
have this plavid. lovely girl dream
ihat i .in lov. Jim as I do, be-
Ii, %v Im his love for me as I do
and yet cio half mad with jealousy
when I see him kindle interest In
anothe r woman. Her answer told
in nothinr--and everything:

Whrover comes to help u
',)11114 Iause of loyal friendship
for IMr. Harrison. And I'm sure
all his friends who learn to know

%w-I 1-arn to love you-as I
do. .sh cried. gladly. "So per-
hal-s for your husband's peace or
mind wt'd better hope he's chosen
Rosa as his -nissary"

iTo Be Continued Tuesday.)

Nebros Jerpicie
will give your hair the
life, luster and beauty you
so much desire. The cost
is small and the results
are definite.
Begin the use of N...

bro's Herpicide today-
and have long lustrous
beautiful tresses.
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